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grievances, whether addressed to the State or to the
company, which pretended to look after their wel-
fare, were alike in vain, and at length they rose in
open revolt. Half a dozen of them, headed by two
printers named Roger Ward and John Wolf, boldly
printed the books owned by the patentees. Roger
Ward seized upon this A B C of Day's, and at a
secret press, with type supplied to him by a work-
man of Thomas Purfoot, printed many thousand
copies of the work with Day's mark. Hence the
proceedings in ijie Star Chamber. They did very
little good. Ward defied imprisonment; and the
agitators would undoubtedly have gained more than
they did had it not been for the desertion of John
Wolf, who, after declaring that he would work a re-
formation in the printing trade similar to that which
Luther had worked in religion, quietly allowed him-
self to be bought over, and died in eminent respect-
ability as Printer to the City of London, leaving
Ward and others to cany on the war. This they
did with such effect that, forced to find a remedy,
the patentees of the company at length agreed to
relax their grasp of some of the books that they had
laid their hands upon. Day is said to have relin-
quished no fewer than fifty-three, and this number
is in itself a commentary on the magnitude of the
monopolies.

John Day died at Walden in Essex, on the 23rd
July 1584, at the age of sixty-two, and was buried
at Bradley Parva, where there is a fair tomb and a